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HEY/ THERE S A 
POLICE LAUNCH .' 
WE'LL NEVER SET 
AWAY NOW .' 
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Amazing new medicated lotion developed 

by a doctor works wonders by clearing up 

skin blemishes in one week or less! 



DON'T let a bad complexion 
cause you to be embarras 
suffer from acne, the common exLI ■,,-., 
among young people, try this wonderfully erf. 
lotion that was developed by a practicing phys 






failed. It h 



. ,-. „ comple: 
Produced ;iNt(,r:ishi [ i 4 r(-si!lls for 
is GUARANTEED to help you 



Doesn't Show On Yoi 



mpie- 



skm-n.de.ret 



loti- 



it!) that is quickly al- 
right down in the pores where if; i: 
dients can go to work. After you 

trace left on the surface. In fact, 
base . . . actually improves the ton 
and easy to use — leaving your sk 



Works i 




i SIX Out of SEVEN Cases! 

from actual case 



lackheads, pimples and 



i. It t 



mple: 



Try This New Method 
Without Risking A Penny! 

s GUARANTEED to clear up your 
ill be NO COST In y,-. u whnPiocve- 

t lie- ONK extra -stubborn ease out o 
cannot help in one short w'eek it 

have tned it. Keren! ex is sent' to . 
sitive GUARANTEE! 

SEND NO MONEY 

send no meney with the coupon below 
rrs your Kerapl« loimn fl,, r,l £ .in w [: >. 
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a healthy, clear, unblemished - 
coupon TODAY. Underwood Let 
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ME FACT THAT Z DON T CARRY A GUN ISN'T AS STRANGE AS tT SOUNDS.y 
I'VE FOUND OUT THAT TWO FISTS AND A BRAIN ARE A LOT -MORE , 
' f-FFECTIVE/ WHAT I CO CAWf >5 MY CABO. IT HAS MY NAME, . 

ADDRESS AND PHONE NL'MBER DANGFRFiELD 7- 7777. IF A 
. PERSON IS IN TROUBLE HES fbee to call, it MAKES 

NO DIFFERENCE HOW GREAT THE . 

TROUBLE NOR HOW GREAT THE T~ I — '. 




IV EVERY PROFESSION THERE IS USUALLY ONE PERSON 
WHOSE HIGHLY DEVELOPED SKILL PLACES MM FAX 
• ABOVE MS FELLOW MEMBERS. WHEN ITCOMES TO 

PRIVATE INVESTIGATORS, ONE SUCH MAN IMMEDIATE- 
LY COMES TO MIND. -A MAN OF SUCH ENORMOUS 
TALENTS. THAT ALL OTHERS BECOME DABBLING AMA" 
TEURS BY COMPARISON. MS WEAL TH IS SURPASSED 
ONLY BY MS COURAGE. FOR EXAMPLE, HE CARRIES 
NO GUN, ALTHOUGH HIS CASES BRING MM INDIRECT 
CONTACT mm AffMED AND DESPERATE CRIMINALS. 
A MAN OF GREAT LJENEROSIT/, HE DONATES ALL HIS 
FEES TO WORTHY, RECOGNIZED CHARITIES. FOR SHEER, 
TOUGHNESS. BRILLIANCE OF MlAlD, AND GENUINE 
COMPASSION FOR THOSE IN DISTRESS, THERE IS NONE 
TO COMPARE WITH THE INCOMPARABLE MR. R/SAT/ 
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"THIS CHECK FOE A THOUSAND BUCKS WAS 
MY FEE FOR rtW LATEST CASE. BEFORE " 
DROP IT INTO ONE OF THESE BOXES, I'D 

TO TELL VOU HOW I EARNED IT. , 

IT'S QUITE A STORY/ «, J 



WAS ) 
1 > 

lire; 




NOT SO LONG AGO, I HAD A VISITOR IN THIS 
VERY SAME ROOM. HIS NAME WAS ROGER M. 
WHITTAkEE- AN AGENT FOR A LARGE JEkVELSV 
FIRM IN LOS ANGELES. THE MAN WAS IN A BAP 
WAY. EVEN WHILE HE TALKED TO ME MB SWEAT 
KEPT POPPING OUT ON HIS FOREHEAD... 




I'M FLATTEHED.ME. ^ 
WHITTAKER, BUT NOT 
SATISFIED/ YOU SEEM 
TO BE IN TROUBLE, BUT 
UNTIL I KNOW WHY " 
CAN'T DO A THING. 




THAT'S JUST IT.' 3 CAN'TfMI 
CLIENT LEFT THE C1TV THIS -*r" 
IVIORNING ON BUSINESS AND \ 
WON'T BE BACK TILL TOMOR- 
ROW. FURTHERMORE, DURING ) 
THE TRIP IN, SOMEONE — < 
BROKE INTO MY TRAIN COM-J 
PARTMENT WHILE I WAS "&* 
HAVING LUNCH IN THE DINER, 

FORTUNATELY,! i 

HAD THE _-_. — ; IN THAT 
JEWEL -^/CASE POLICE 
WVWm7)f PROTECTION 



TO GO TO THE POLICE IS OUT 
OF THE QUESTION.' MY CLIENT 
HAS ASKED FOR COMPLETE — 
SECRECY IN THIS SALE. THERE 
MUST BE NO OFFICIAL RECOED 





THIS MAY SOUND FANTASTIC, 
BUT THERE'S A SINISTER CURSE 
SURROUNDING THIS DIAMOND. 
SO FAR, ALL THOSE WHO HAD 
ANYTHING TO DO WITH IT HAVE 
MET WITH VIOLENT DEATH. . 
CONSIDER MY POSITION.' 
I'VE BEEN TRAILED BY 
THIEVES- KILLERS/ 



THAT CURSE ABOUT THE DIAMOND INTERESTS 

MB, WHITTAKER,. OF COURSE I MAY BE PUT: 

TING MYSELF ON A SPOT, BUT THOSE ARE ,- 

THE RISKS I LIKE TO TAKE.' LET!S HAVE A 

r r - i T i nri^ T look at that diamono. 




W^* HE PUPPED OPEN TUB CASE, J WAS W 
FOR A SEAL SPOCKEft. THtSBAg/ FLASHED 
ENOUGH L /GUT TO REAP A NEWSPAPER 0V 
ON A MOONLESS MGUT— . 



THI$(SIT,MR.RISK. 
NOW ALL 1 ASK IS 
THAT YOU KEEP IT 
TILL MY CLIENT 
RETURNS. I'M 
WILLING TO PAY 
YOU ANY FEE 
FOE YOUR, 



J HE'LL DISCUSS 
THAT WHEN 1 see 
YOU TOMORROW. IN 

THE MEANWHILE I'LL 
TAKE THE NAME OF - 
YOUR HOTEL -JUST IN 
CASE I HAVE TO REACH, 
YOU IN A 
HURRY. > 




■" MADE A QUICK UOBOF TYING 
*H/M UP BECAUSE X HAD A 
STBONG HUNCH ABOUT WHAT 
MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED TO 
WHITTAKEP., ANO THERE 
WASN'T A MOMENT TO LOSE... 





¥ KNEW HE WAS DEAD 7HE MOMENT I SET 

"EYES ON HIM, BUT THE PEAL SHOCK CAME 

WHEN Z PROPPED HIM UP tN THE CHAIR. ... 

0AV/ THIS ){l ASSUOE YOU IT tSf I S1SN6D 
''ISN'T — ^a-HIM IN YESTEEDAYMOENING 
WHITTAKER//. MYSELF- AND I NEVEE. -j^ 

— ^*7Vl » CflDSFT A v- [ — 




j (w5 certain opone thing, one op the 

two whittaiceps was a phony. the ques- 
tion was which one? the dead man op. 
the one who gave me the blue diamqnpt 
when t got baca? to my house, it loohsb 
as if it had been hit by a kansas 
Tornados. 




W*»V I CAMem.T-WAS/NASMAUaotr 
* "WttiCU MAO PUUep. AtOffiSiDE A lABGE 
PLEASl/PE CSU/SEP.. TME MAN M7M TH£- 
BEAPP AM0 7&e 07WES& CAMEAtQMG FOG 

7ME f?/OE. TH/S PPOM&E0 m SB QUi7E- A 

PAST/. 



WHEY &HQWEP AiE /tfTO A CAB/MOW DECiC 

?ievel, aa/p wffiwsrwjwi sawmaog 

ME m//Yf£ 7W/CS. WS7EA0 Q* TMffl/GS CtfAfi- 

/NS UP, 7MEY IVEPE GEWHG A0 WGGY AS 

me weAme/t aursiDe... 




THIS SMALLTIME CROOK TJ" 
-THOUGHT HIMSELF VERY -« sp ? 
CLEVER. IT'S TRUE ME SOT TO 
THE REAL WHITTAKER REST, 
KILLED HIM, STOLE THE DIA- 
MOND AND THEM BROUGHT IT 
TO YOU , THINKING IT WOULD 
BE SAFE TILL ME WASE^AO* 
TO PULL - 
OUT.. 




■ BUT ^E DIDN'T COUNT ON *1E7"T GOT 

HIM TO TALK -- AND BELIEVE MEiRISK, 
VOU'LL GET THE SAME TREATMENT, 
, UNLESS yoU COME ACROSS/ 



YOU'LL TELL "US WHERE IT 'IS. Aft RIGHT/TAKE 
HIM BELOW DECK/ WE DON'T WANT TO 
ATTRACT A PASSING BOAT/ 




snpses wasno two tmyff 
* About /r. tnese'boys 

W£££ PLAY/NG r'QR KEEPS, 
AND 2 MNEVY fT WOC/C0 TAKS 

e?£RY TR/ae/NMYaoatcm 
KEEP ON 8R£ATMNG- 





E COULP HEAfZ TNE FOOTSTEPS OP TUB 
■■OTHERS AS THEY POUNDED 70tYA#D 
ME. YY/TUA QC/fCfi SNAP 2 TNREYY 
N/M ACffOSS MY BQDYAfteOOUED 
FORWARD.. 





\ STAYED UNDER AS LONG AS 3 CQUiD, AND . 
"" WfteN'2 F/NAUi BROKE ' A0OYE tV/TSK THE 
lEAO STARTED 70PtY. WIK A SMAU 

F/SH/NG BOATIAYA SHORT D/STANC? OFF, 
AND 2MFADBD FOR /T.-.' 



-. MANY MINUTES LATERL, AS J tt<AS ABOUT 
. TO GRAB HOLD OF 7H£P/SH/N0BOAr^2 
t?£A#OA CHUGN/AJG * SOUND BEU/ND Af£. 2 
PUPPED OYetZ ON MY BACK AND SW4UOVYED 
HARD... 





OJPWe NEXT THING J XNEW 

SOME Gt/V HAD A STPONG 
GRIP ON MYAPm AND WAS 
HAULING ME CV>... 

THOSE SCREWBAUSAUIOST 
HIT US.' HOW THEY'RE HEADED 
STRAIGHT FOB. — 
THAT GEEFf - . 

THeyLL smash!. 



W'UEYHIT IT ALL BIGHT. JCOCItO 
^FEEL THE SLAM OF THE JM- 
fMCT A Gi/AOTe#QFAAtlLE 
AWAY. 17 LEAPED OUT OF TVS 
WATEJZ LIKEA SOLUVDIMS 
WHALE. AMD WHEN IT SLAPPED 
DOWN THERE WAS NOTHING 
LEFT BUT DRIFTWOOD... 




THE CRASH ATTRACTED A CRC/IS/NG POLICE 
. LAUNCH, AND IN A FEW /MINUTES THEY 
WERE ON THE SCENE. . . 

If THE NAME IS ME. RISK. FF YOU CHECK 
* THAT WRECKAGE YOU MAVFIHD SOME " 
CHARACTERS YOU'VE 



\HE GUY WHO HAD GIVE// ME THE DIAMOND 
DIDN'T COME OUT OF THE CffASH ALIVE, BUT 
THAT SETTLED THE SCORE FOP U/S KILLING 
WHITTARER AND ASSUMING HIS IDENTITY. 
THE OTHERS WERE PICKED UP AND BROUGHT 
TO HEADQUARTERS. . . 





■f j Vk "TvA 'USED •INTO ENOUGH BLIND 'ALLEYS IN 'MY TIME. AND INTO ENOUGH 
W P/7CH-5LAC*? CELLARS TO FIGHT 77 OUT JY/TH FEAP.-CRAZED CROOKS-BUT 
I SPARE ME, SROTHERTHETICf^L/SH JOS OF EXPLORING WE DAP/t,MYSTER/OUS 
I PASSAGESOF THE HUMAN Ai/ND! WHEN THE CHIEF INTRODUCED ME TO LINDA 
1 SHANE AND EXPtA/NEP WM4TM4P OG/VEM THIS VENUS-IN-PANCAKE-MAtfEUP. 
m TO THE POLICE, I WAS STARTED ON THE FIRST LAP OF THE PERILOUS 
*K. ADVENTURE OF L/NRAVELONG THE MVSTEXY OF THE FORGETFUL 

- a ^ „ y , . a, chorus girl: 




PLEASE COMS.MZY?. KNOW, MISS) 
MASON/ I'M SO <> SHANE.. I'VE *^Ti 
AFRAIDOFBEING Y HEASD ITBEFOGE.) . 
ALONE. AFRAID' yi* MURDE&f -/■ 
LET'S GO/ r< 




^PuE FIRST PLACE TNIS SHANE GAL TOOKMEIVAS 
TO THE NIGHTCLUB tyHEBESHEI'YORJeED.THE 
CHEZ CHAT, A SECOND CLASS BISTRO.,. 



HERE'S WHERE I WORK- 1 DANCE. 5IX DAV5AGO 
1 NOTICED A GOOD-LOOKING VOUNG GUV 
WATCHING MV ROUTINE. RATHER, HE WAS 
. WATCHING MB/ 




yWE IVATCf/ED HE&TMD NIGHTS RUNNING, ESPECl-l 

*• ALLY HER FACE. SHE DIDN'T MIND. SUEWASS 

USED TO CUSTOMERS WATCHING HER... < 

BESIDES, HE SEEMED NICE. ff/Cff.ANVWAY^ < 

ONE NIGHT HE STOPPED HER... 1 



r A/prtMrns& tv& 



LINDA, WU'BE THE ONLY. ONE THAT 

1..MY UNCLE IS DY\H<3, , 

... ALLlNG s FOKAWSlS-ree.5 
&UT SUES-ASaaADtSmEWHERB. i 
SWBiCANNEi^BETUfZN WTfME ■ X 
TO BELIEVE' WIS ANSUlSHj.-fCAN yOUJ 

J fM£fW 




SSBt&'tWCW KESg&tBtCD 7MISt/NAPA/L43le SISTfX 

~GO C,iOS?LY THATWrH* irme C04CU/M5SUP 

COULOFOOL TH&a.DA4AA/AA/Pt.£r///At£>/E/n 

PB4C&... , 1 -_ 

CAimXXI WAS GO UPSET THAT I 





-mUTJg CAME0ON GOT Oi/T 70 WOK UNOEH THE 
HOO0, ANOTHER. CAB DGQVE UP. THREESTSANGE 
AfESj GCMf OUT, SHOOTING: CAMERON RAN ONE" 
WAY. LINDA, ANOTHER. THANKS 70 UEZ TWINKLE 
TQ£S,$HEC>UCfSEP THE SLUGS*NO£SCAPED... 




\ VEE^ INTERESTING 




Xim* PUNCHING QVTAPU&T/C 
£<JDP£Ni</THe4GGA SCGEJM 



^UNWINDTHATHOSE, J 
LINDA/ I MAY , 
NEED IT/ 




IMS to ci/ans-u/xeo wares, to send w» m 
AVNr/es house 3eFoae we got mfwe. back in 

MS MAV&ors... 




( ENOUGH TALKING- k -<T, , "^--, 

I HOW ABOUT SOME /\ ( OtYtWf ) 

ACTION2 y \ V. y 





AMEN»m> Br TJr« 

233) SHU WIN f J X! 


* E ::■• 
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. for October *. IB 
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ewasa Fitting one/is his 

*-boss, the oistp/ct attopne/, fvoulds^y: "tphe 
ts^'T poping some wc/ous thug /jV THE NOSE, HSS ■ 

POKING HIS NOSE INTO SOMEONE'S SHADY BUSINESS/* ' 
A SPECIAL fNVESTIGATOP POS THE D/S7PICT ATTORNEY 
SHOULD EXPECT ANYTHING FPOM 'GANG LAND, CERTAINLY. 
THE VYOPST BUT EVEN WHEN DEATH PEACHED OUT FOG 
HIM /Al THE SHAPE OF SNAPL/M& BULLETS. "POKE" 
BANCROFT COULDN'T UNDEPSTAND WHY SO MUCH 
HOMICIDE SHOULD BE CAUSED BY A CHEAP ttTTLE 
MECHANICAL DOLL THAT YOU COULD BUY W THE 
FIVE AND DIME STOPS.' 



%N A BIS TOWN YOU DON'T HAVE TO LOOK FOP TROUBLE 

*~ TROUBLE SEEKS YOU OUT. TAKE THE NIGHT 7 WIS 
SfTTING* /# JOE'S COCONUT CHAMPAGNE D/NEP 
OPDEPING MY SUPPEP— 




WfrE~LL.JHej?eA0 MA// WAS F/NALL Y IDEfl/7/F/£D 

J>$/VAfiie WASNUG 
Wff GO70U7 OF JAILt A iVSeKAGO. 

aft?/? a. wye yeas stgetcn... ,% 




AT THE SCENE OFTHE, SHOOTING, THe POLICE- 
MAN THEBE SAIDTHATYOU HAD THE DOLL, 
AND THAT I. COULD FIND VOU HEBE. Nll<3 ' 
WAS COMING TO SEE ME AT THE KUCK 
kLUB.WWEN THE/ 5W0T HIM.' ' 




FOB A HOLDUP. WELL, NUG TOOK THE DOLL - 

WITH HIM TO PEISON... 

r~^, \ VJV " TO K&WEMBPE.A1E 





A t/TTZff LATES, 7H£ CAPTAW UAO SOME 

™ a/eh/ /A/Fa fo/zMe.^ -■ 




MAYAS WELL HAVE TALKEDTOTHE WAIL. 
' 7HEY JUST F'BSDAtYAr. SOI DBOPPED 
TO THE FIOOB 'AMD F/PED BACtC. A 
COUPLE OF SHOTS, AND TUEY SUDDENLY 
LOST THEIR P/GH7ING SP/BtT.'- ■ 



STOW WE MAC? /I POS&31S -MOT/VS TO GO OAA 
*M4YS&. .i'."* 

OJ'MV, rUPEATEMNt? 7D SQifSAl. tPMOUGA 
Q/ON'T PAY HtM - - - - AMP ■■:-.-■■■■ 
MOPPA-.Mz ■,■■■. ■'•W^ 

t/AtJOFUL of ciaues- . wr//exrs7rr 

VMS TV WCAT£ AtQX&A, BUT, A?J J SfWS 
■POQM... 




! TT'O BEEN TRAILED SINCE I LFFT 

■-< ^HEAOQUAGTEes.' WEU, J WAS- 

SOWS TO ff/W THE' POLLINGS'- 

atc the trouble w// m£ks? 
l coking fox, amd a!0#e 
besides/ 



GETMOVIN'/ 
THROW. HIM 

IN THE CAR/ 

<SOT THE 

CANVAS BAG, 

JOCKO * 




XtyUE/V I CAME TO.l WASTIEDTOA Cf/AI# WA 

DlNG/APAGTMEA/rANDA FAT SW WITH A 
voice l use a// icicle ivas talwaig to -we - 
BETWEEN SLAPS IN THE FACE.,. 

H4&E UP, BANCBOFJ.' YOU'LL 'BE ¥ JUST KEEP 
SLEEPIN* A LONG, LONG TIME -A,ASKtN6 HIM 
UNLESS VOU CAN ANSWEB Alt' /■ -* DWT LET 
3UESTIONS 




if 5^Z didn't know the significance of 

. 7f/AT DOLL - BUT ONE THING /fcs*S TOC «£/0£ 
ID ONL/ STAY ALIVE AS LONG AS T IOOULD 

| CONVINCE 'eM I MAD IT. SO 7 STAJS7EP 
STALLING. 



THE DOLL 2 I 

| i NATUBALi./. WWAUL 

^^flDU PAY ME FOE. ■ 

■ TUCNING llOVBR-A 



YOU SURPRISE ME, 
ALL RIGHT". I DIDN'T 
THINK YOU WEEE 
THE "SPLITTING" 
KIND. I'LL DIVVY 
WITH YOU 50-S0. 
WOW'S THATfT y 





&tj£7 as she f/sed meg. sixth *v/ic shot 

"J launched myself, /hatacxie t- 

dVgCr./ZP' *' 7 ' look^sry^gallant,, 

but mm R/7A HASNT^gzY^ w ■ 




■"■ 1 SJMMMeo the toy mope closely ths 

TIME, AND 7R/ED TO MND THE KEY TV 

make the doll dahce 



WBW 17 HIT ME LIKE 4 TOH OF BRICKS' THE 
KEY tVASIV'T SUPPOSED W WHO UP THE 
DOLL / IT WAS JUSTtYEPGEO fH SOLID.' I 

YANKED IT OUT-. , 

J WHY'D VOUTHINUtI 



WANTED IT* BECAUSE NLJG 

LEWS DOUBLE-CROSSED THE 

GANG AND MID THE JEWELS HE 

STOLE FIVE VEAES AGO IN A -> 

SAFE DEPOSIT VAULT/ T 




^ATER,AT THBD.A.'S OFFICE 

RITA HAD SEEN IWmNS FORNUGTO j 
BE LET OUT LlkE SHESAfD.SUT f 
WHEN SHE FOUND OUT NUG HAP 
1 25.P, A „ CH flNG£ OF HEART, SHE 
, SPILLED THE DOLL'S SECRET TO ' 
; HIPS NOEDA, HOPING FORA 50-50 
SPLIT. THEN LATER, SHE CAME •-. 
TO HEADOUAB.TECS FOR THE DOLL, 

HOPING FOR lOOJ&OF J ■ . 

THE LOOT.' T . I ' ^AL/HOST 

f $150,000.' 

NO HfONDER. 

SHE LURED 

NUG INTO A 

TRAP/ J 



■ttff tVAS STILL OPEN AT 3 AM. 
u AFTER I HAD FILED MY 
REPORT FOR WE D. A. T FELT 
HARM INSIDE, ESPECIALLY 
WHEN I SAtVA STREET 
VENDOR GOBY... 





ALL ROADS BLOCKED 



Julio was very proud of himself. When he put 
his mind to some plan, it always worked out just the 
way he wanted it to. It was systematic organization, 
he always told himself. Everything in its own place 
and at the right time. . . there was a time to rob a 
bank and a time to keep clear of them. .Early in the 
day was a bad time . . . the guards were too alert 
for anything wit of the ordinary. Wait until closing 
time/was Julio's idea. Then the guards and the bank 
tellers were a little tired after several hours work, 
and were inclined to be somewhat careless "about 
what they were doing. 

To the bank employees, it would be the end of 
their day's work, and already they would be starting" 
to relax . . . and while they were thus off guard, 
Julio and one henchman could slowly and quietly 
enter the hank, walk up to a single teller's window, 
thrust a gun between the bars, threaten to blast 
away unless the teller stuffed those big denomination 
bills into a sack and turned them over. Then, non- 
chalantly, the duo could saunter out of the building, 
dash into the dusty black sedan waiting around the 
corner, and race several blocks away before ducking 
into a deserted alley to wait for the exact moment 
to complete Julio's planned time-table. 

And that is exactly how it worked out. The rob- 
bery came off just as he had planned it. By the time 
the alarm had been given at the bank, the car was 
already a few blocks away, heading for the seldom- 
used alley which Julio had spotted a £ew days be- 
fore he planned the robbery. \ 

Julio realized that by this time, all the police in 
town and surrounding towns were alerted for the 
bandits, but he had no intention of riding right into 
their outstretched army This is how he figured the 
situation: 

There was a police dragnet out for them and all 
roads were blocked. But Julio didn't seem worried 
one bit. He had everything planned out to the split 
second. Julio always punned things ahead of time, 
never leaving a safe getaway to chance. The bank 
rubbery had 10m: off tm schedule, just as he planned 
it. And now he was waiting for the exact moment to 
make liis getaway. He knew that the roads leading 
out of the city were blocked; But he also knew that 
there was still one way out. 

Tires protested gently on the uneven brick paving 
of the quiet avenue. The dusty black sedan swerved 
into the alley, rolled a few yards and stopped where 
it couid not be seen from the. street. The driver 
turned the ignition key, his fat hand trembling. 

"Listen, Julio," he said, uneasily. "You sure you 
know what you're doing? We couida been ten miles 
from that bank by now." 

The small, too-dapper man in the other half of the 



front seat turned his foxlike face toward the driver. 
Derision was in his eyes and his thin, hard voice. 
"That funeral will be by right on schedule. What's 
the matter, Danny? Losing your nerve?" 

The driver did r.ot answer the jeering question. 
His moist, slack face was sullen. The little man 
turned farther, and his eyes leveled at a huge figure 
slouched in one corner of the rear se.t. 

I hope you're not getting impatient. Buster." The 
thin voice was.mocking, then suddenly flat and cold. 
, "And get that dough out of sight!'" 

The man in the tear, a blond, beefy giant, shifted 
two bulging canvas money pouches from the seat to 
the floor of the car. He leaned forward. "How long 
we gotta wait heu-, Julio?" His voice was a rumble. 

"The funeral will be taking off in exactly . . . " 
the little man raised his arm, consulted a delicate, 
effeminate wrist watch, " . . . exactly eight minutes. 
Then we tag on the procession and slide right by the 
coppers, as nice as you please. Smart, eh? It's brains 
that count, Buster — brains! Take it from me — Julio 
Perron i." 

The big man sank back in his corner. "What you 
say goes with me, Julio. You ain't made no mistakes 
so far." 

"And I won't, Buster," said Julio. The hard little 
voice changed, became edged with menace. 

"But our friend, Danny, here, isn't so sure. He 
wants to run out and play tag with the cops. Maybe 
Danny is going to give us a little trouble. He doesn't 
like the nice, smart little job I planned. He doesn't 



like 



tall!" 



Staring straight ahead, the driver stopped drum- 
ming the tips of his fat fingers on the' wheel. Cursing 
suddenly, he reached for the ignition key. His right 
foot jammed down. The starter began to grind. 

"You're darn right I don't like it! Let's roll!'.' 

With animal swiftness, the little man moved. "His 
hand darted inside his flashy coat, whisked out with 
a heavy, blued automatic. The pistol swung, up, then 
lashed down. 

The. starter's grind ceased. Danny, whimpering, held 
his numbed right hand with his left. 

"Nothing dumber than a dumb gunse!," Juliosaid 
slowly, almost wonderingly. "You'd have in tir±± "' 
out there in their laps." T??^ 

The driver's voice was low, ugly, as he said, 
"Okay, smart boy! What if the cops stop the funeral? 
What. if they ask us about the dead guy? We don't 
know him from Little Boy Blue." 

The little man's voice began again. It went slowly, 
with patronizing, insulting patience, 

"Sure, they'll stop the funeral, Danny. And what l 
will you say? You don't know the dead guy. But / 
know him, Danny. I know him like a book. You 



think I'd let that slip, after I thought out the /est of 
this for you two apes — the maps, the overalls, the' 
funeral flag?" Julio's voice grew mocking again. - 
"Danny, I'm surprised at you." i 

From the fear seat came the rumble of Buster's 
bass. "Who was this guy, Julio?" ,* - 

"Albert Meyers was his name," the little man ex-. 
plained. "I dug up plenty. All about the family, and. 
what the guy ate, and how many drinks he took be- 
fore supper. Poor old Albert and I are pals. For.: 
,--■_ instance, the funeral was postponed. Why? Well,' 
yesterday was the twenty-first. Poor Albert was super- 
stitious about a lot of things. But mostly about num- 
bers. Twenty-one was a had one, see? The family 
remembers, and has the funeral postponed." 
. Julio paused. He was playing this scene For effect. 
It was proper that these gunmen should pay tribute 
to his brains. He fished a package of cigarettes from 
the tightly fitted coat, lit one and inhaled luxuriously.' 

"Now, that doesn't sound very important, "maybe. 

But it works out good. The coppers get nosy and we 

I tell them, casual-like, about poor Albert and the num- 

! bers. Oniy old friends know stuff like that, Buster. 

You got to figure all Ihe angles." 

Julio looked again at the wrist watch, then snap- 
ped; "Okay, get those overalls on!" 

Danny and Buster needed exactly four minutes to 
fiw*fiiSL' the powerful car and change license plates.' 
Julio had timed the whole procedure twice. And he 
had, himself, oiled the license bolts. He had bought 
the overalls which made his henchmen look, to any 
chance alley stroifer, like a couple of mechanics work' 
ing over the car. If you're really smart you watch the 
little things, he told himself, complacently. 

At Julio's direction, Buster clamped on one front 
fender a green and white flag — the funeral signal — 
which the little man somehow had procured. The 
overalls and two money pouches were stuffed under 
the rear seat, 

Bustet climbed heavily into the rear seat. Danny, 
still silently sullen^ slid under the wheel. The little 
man took a last look at his watch. 

"Let - * go," Julio said. 

The, sedan, glistening now, glided from the alley 
unnoticed and moved down the street. "Two blocks." 
breamed Julio. "Don't rush itl" 

The car rolled slowly. Then, across an intersection 
ahead, moved a flower cat, then a hearse. Julio ai- 
himself a satisfied chuckle. 

The last car of the procession, its grcen-and-white 
flag fluttering, moved across the intersection. The big 
sedan swung smoothly in behind. There was nothing 
to arouse suspicion. Just a party of mourners coming 
late. 

Unhurriedly, the procession threaded the skirts of 
the business area. Down a wide, tree-shaded street. 
Over a humped bridge. The sedan reached the center' 
of the span. Ahead, parked beside the narrow, two-, 
lane highway, were two state patrol cars, red lights 



flashing. A till -officer in blue uniform coat and whip- 
cord trousers was flagging down the ftinefal. 

'Okay, you're the smart boy!" Danny's bitter voice 
was tinged with panic. "Get us out of this. There's 
n dozen of them!" -?***&■ *"■■»' 

"Shut up!" Julio's voice was vicious. -"I'll talk." 

The procession was moving through, a few cars at 
a time. An officer, .filling his blue uniform coat com- 
petently, walked toward the «edan. His revolver 
swung frorh his right hand. HU cool eye* iwept the 
inside of the car, *'**-.-.#■ 

"A bank was robbed in town a few minutes ago, 
gentlemen," he said efficiently. "We're checking this 
road." 

Danny's slack mouth quivered, started to open. 
Julio cut in rapidly, "Come, now. officer. Isn't this a 
little irregular?" Julio's voice had exactly the right 
shading of annoyance, self -righteousness. "After all, 
there is such a thing as respect for ..." 

The officer's eyes did not soften. "With the funer. 
al?" he asked. "Friends?" 

"Old friends," Julio affirmed. His voice was lowers 
softer. He spoke with a sad, befitting amile. "Yes. 
poor Albert. Well, at least we old friend* taw th*' 
(lie man's little foibles were respected." 

The patrolman's face registered polite curiosity. 

"Oh," said Julio, "Sorry, officer. You *ee, ft 
Meyers had a few quirks,. He was -a superstitious mi 
Very. Had a dislike for certain numbers. Considd 
twenty-one very unlucky. And when that car j 
undertaker scheduled services yesterday, the twAl 
first; — well, the least we could do, you see . , . pfl 
ponement until today." ^ 

"Yeah," said the patroim an, turning away. He hi 
lost interest in the sedan. The car ahead began t. 
move. The patrolman waved the sedan on. 

Danny, his moist hands trembling, clashed gears. 
The sedan moved off with a lurch. "Easy, easy!" 
Julio cautioned. ' 

Suddenly a shout from the rear. Julio's sharp little 
head whirled, teeth bared. The cop ran toward them, 
gun in hand. Panic surged across Danny's fat face. 
His foot thrust down hard on the gas. The motor 
fceliowed. The big car twisted to the left to pass. ( 

"Fool!" shouted Julio, his face white and contorted. 

The little man wrestled frantically for the wheel. 
The big car slewed, skidded. Danny cried out, hoarse- 
ly. Julio looked up, one startled glance, and there 
was the truck. Bearing down, head on. Looming, 
looming ... ^ i 

"It's them, all right, Ryan," said the sergeant, 
clambering out of the ditch where the twisted sedan 
lay. "How did you know? That yel! you let out, 

The patrolman's face was a study, He stood Still, look- 
ing at the wreck of the black car. 

"It suddenly hit me," he said. "Innocent men don't 
give out a story that quick . . . that pat. These guys knew 
what they were going to say before I Stopped 'cm. So I 
called 'em back." . ^HE END 
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